Honi soit qui mal y pense              [1805
of everyone; in England ! I confess it made me blush/3
says the Frenchwoman.1
But what is the fall of a garter to the victor of Assye. He
stoops to pick it up, and with a gracious smile, and in excellent
taste observes, " Now surely is the moment to say, c Honi
soit qui mal y pense V
" It's lucky it was a new one," murmurs Miss Upton in its
owner's ear.
Sir Arthur is borne home in triumph, and the English ladies
capitulate.
Lady Templeton invited him to dine every day. Miss Upton sang,
he was delighted with her talent. As for me [declares the enthusiastic
Vicomtesse], I was enchanted with his simple candour: he talked to us
of India, never of his victories, which we heard of through every letter
that came to us. . . .2
By November Sir Arthur was in harness again, having been
appointed to command a brigade which formed part of an
expeditionary force proceeding to Hanover under Lord
Cathcart.* But the great French victory at Austerlitz ren-
dered it expedient to withdraw Lord Cathcart's force, and
General Wellesley returned to England without having seen
any service.
He arrived in London towards the latter part of February,
and soon after, he was appointed to command a brigade of
infantry stationed at Hastings. Not a very thrilling prospect
after having had the command of armies in the field. Never-
theless, this humble task received the same earnest attention
as the more important ones, and to a friend who commiserated
with him at being placed in such a position he made the much
quoted and now historical remark,
" I am nimmukwallah, as we say in the East; that is, I have ate of the
King's salt, and, therefore, I conceive it to be my duty to serve with
1 Memoires de la Duekesse de Gontaut, p. 81.                     2 Ibid.
* Cathcart, Sir,William Schaw, 1755-1843. loth Baron Cathcart in
the Peerage of Scotland and ist Viscount and Earl Cathcart in the Peerage
of the United Kingdom.
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